Pericles prince of Tyre, 

JieR. Halil Madam, and my Queene. 

T bit. I know younot. 

Ter, You bauchfard^nc fay when I did’fiye from Tyrf, I left 
behind an ancient fubfliiude; can you remember vvhatl cald the 
-man, Ihaue namdehim ofr. 

7 hat. 7 was Hettnanus then. 

JV-Still confirmation, embrace him dcare Thaifa,this is h« 
no w do I long ro hcare how you were found ? how poflibly pie; 
firmed ? and who to chankefbcfidcschc Gods)for this great mi* 
racle ? 

T hat. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods (he wne the ir power that can from firft tolaft refolue you. 

Per, ReuerentSir the Gods can haue no mortall officer mote 
like a God then you, will you dcliuer haw his dead Queene re- 
Hues } 

Cer.I will my Lord,befeech you fitft goe with me vmo my 
houfe. where frail befrewne you all was found with her, how 
flic came plac’ft hecre in the temple, no needfull thing ommitted 

Per. Puer Diaa bleffe thee for t hy vifion , and will otter night 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , *he fairc betbrothed of 
J^ou rdauehcer, frail marry her ar Pcntapolis,and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall.will I clip to forme, and what 
this fourteene ycares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

^Tbai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, Sir, my fathet s 

^Per. Hcauens make a (hr of him, yet there my wde 

celebrate their Nupciall. and our fclues wdhn that ^Kingdo 
fpend our followiug dayes; our fonn a»d daughter frail m Tj 
Lord Certmon,vic do our longing nay. 

To hcare the reft vntolde, Sir, leads the way. mm> 


inter Gower* 

In Antiethm and his daughter, you haue heard 
Ofmonftrous toft, th^duc and Iaft reward : 
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Perkier PrhceqfTyr*. 

Perielte, his Queene and daughter fcene, 
hough afiaylde with Fortune fierce and kttae ^ 
Vertue preferd from fell definitions bltft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at laft. 

in HtU'c**™ roa y y° uwdl defcf y» 

a figure of truth, of faith of loyalty s 
In reuerend Ctrimon there well appeares, 
the worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and bis wife, when fame 
Had fpread their eurfed deed, the honogd name 
Of < Periclti,iQ rage the Citty tume. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burnt -* 

The gods for murder fteraed fo content 
to punilh although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience eucrmorc attending, 

New ioy waite on you hcere our play bath ending 

FINIS 
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